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The following striking narrative has been 
taken from a volume published by Laura 8. 
Haviland, describing her labors and experiences 
among the freedmen of the South. The friend 
who sent it to me, states that Laura said that 
everything in her book was “ truth unadorned, 
and facts unvarnished.” 


UNCLE PHILIP’S STORY. 


I was one day passing the old barracks of 
wldiers at Memphis, then occupied by freed- 
men. I heard distressing groans and called to 
we whence they came, I found an old man of 
97 years, called “ Uncle Philip,” in great bodily 
distress. ‘How long have you been suffering 
like this ?” I inquired. 

“Only two years,” he said. 

“Two years must seem a great while.” 

“O no, its only a little minute compared with 
eternity of rest in glorious mansions Jesus went 
to prepare for me; for I knows I’s got a home 
thar, missus, I knows it, ’case I’s seen it, an’ I 
feels it.” 

“How long have you felt this evidence ?” 

“I see it cl’ar as sunshine when I was ten year 
old. My massa was a mighty wicked, swearin, 
cruel man, an’ his overseer was a mighty big 
wicked black man; his name was Munday. An’ 
all the seventy-five grown han’s on the planta- 
tion was mighty wicked too. I hear so much 
wearin’ I had a bad ide’ of God and Jesus; I 
reckoned they’s some great men that sent people 
oa mighty bad place. One day a Methodis’ 
minister stop to massa Malachi’s for dinner. 
When he lef’ massa call me to bring his hoss to 
him, An’de preacher put his han’ on my head 
an’ say, ‘Philip is a smart little boy, an’ if you 
wk God to make you good He'll do it. Then 
when you die you'll go to that great, beautiful 
city up yonder, where its all light and beautiful. 
Here little Philip has to go round among stubs 
and stones, barefoot ; there he’ll walk the golden 
ttreets in silver slippers. Here he wears his slip; 
there he’ll be dressed in a beautiful white robe. 
Here he goes bareheaded ; there he’ll wear a beau- 
tiful crown, all glittering with stars. Wouldn’t 
you like to go to such a beautiful city as that 
when you die?’ ‘ Yes, sir,’ I say. ‘ Well, ask 

d to make you good, and that will be your 
home; for Jesus loves little children.’ An’ he 


jumped on his hoss and rode away, while I stood 
thar, wonderin’ what sort of man that could be, 
that knew so much ’bout God and heaven. Now 
I must fin’ God, and ask ’im to make me good ; 
an’ from this man’s ’scription, he must be sittin’ 
on some cloud. Day an’ night I watch for ’im ; 
and when I looked upon the stars I wondered if 
these sparklin’ stars was what God put in de 
crowns He put on de heads of all good people 
an’ good chillen. One day, Aunt Milla, the 
cook, sent me to pick up an armful of wood for 
her. While I stood lookin’ up to de clouds, 
huntin’ for God, I hear a soft sweet voice say, 
‘Chile, pray.’ I look all ’mong de tree-tops to see 
who’s thar, an’ it say, ‘Chile, pray,’ again. An’ 
I was sure sobody up in de tree-tops, an’ I got 
scared an’ drop my armfu of wood, an’ run to 
Aunt Milla, all out of bref. ‘ What ails you, 
Phil? What’s de matter? she said. ‘Some- 
bodys in de tree-tops an’ say, ‘Chile, pray.’ 
‘ Hush, chile, Aunt Milla said, dat’s God talkin’ 
to you.’ ‘No’taint. I’s boen huntin’ for God 
a good many days an’ can’t find ’im.’ ‘ Honey, 
you can’t see God wid de eyes you sees Aunt 
Milla. God is a great good spirit dat knows all 
*bout what you want, an’ what youre thinkin’ 
*bout. I wish I was a Christian, but I aint. I’s 
hearn Christians talk, an’ I knows dat God’s 
talkin’ to you, honey. Now you go by yourse’f, 
alone like, an’ ask God to make you good, as you 
say you want to, an He’ll do it, sure.’ 

“ Here was a new thought, that I could fin’ 
God an’ not see’im. But I did.as Aunt Milla 
tole me. It peared like I must fin’ God. My 
heart ached like, all thro’ me, I’se so anxious. 
Only a few days after I was totin an’ armful of 
plates to de dinin’ room for Aunt Milla. All at 
once I’s so happy I didnt know myse’f. I drop 
my plates an broke I don’t know how many. 
But I did’nt stop for plates; I shouted, “ Bless 
Massa Jesus! Glory! I’s found ’im, I know its 
God.” I got hold of my papa and mamma, an’ 
tole ’em to ask God to make ’em good an’ he’d 
do it ; an’ took hold of my little mate July, ’bout 
my age, an’ tole him he must pray, an’ I'd pray 
for’im. In a few days he got ’ligion too. An’ 
two young white ladies, massa Malachi’s nieces, 
lived thar, an’ learned us to sing the sweet hymn: 

* My Saviour, my Almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise, 
Where shall the glowing numbers end, 

The numbers of thy grace ?” 
An’ I tole July we'd have prayer-meetins’ in our 
cabin of nights, an’ de ole folks gathered round 
us, an’ our cabin was full. Massa Malachi was 
angry ‘bout it; sometimes he’d scold, sometimes 
he’d make fun of me, an’ call me de big preacher, 
Howlin’ Phil. But as all dat didn’t put me 
down, he call me to ’im an’ say, ‘ You shall stop 
this prayin’ an’ singin’ in your cabin’ or [ll 
whip you to death,’ an’ he swore I was ruinin’ 
his plantation. My papa and mamma tried to 
get me to stop. They said,‘ You know massa 
Malachi will do just as he say.’ ‘O no, I can’t 
stop prayin to Jesus, he’s so good to poor me, | 
can’t stop prayin, I said. But we did stop our 
prayer meetin’s in de cabin, but we had our night 


meetin’s in a deep ravine over a quarter of a 
mile away. Forty or fifty of our fellow slaves 
would meet us thar to hear us pray an’ sing. At 
las’ massa set de overseer Munday to watch us, 
an’ he found us out. He ordered Munday to 
bring July and me to ’im afore sun up. When 
we come In sight of de yard we seen two ropes 
hangin’ to a big tree limb, an’ I stop an’ look at 
July an’ to de woods, wid a ha’f a min’ to run. 
But July says, ‘We knows we can’t stop prayin’, 
an’ we knows what we’ll take jus’ as well firs’ as 
las’.’ Then I was ’shamed to think I was firs’ 
in de cause an July stronger’n me. An’ we went 
thro’ the gate an’ stood afore massa settin’ in de 
back door. He began to swear we was ruinin’ 
his whole plantation an’ now he was goin’ to 
have us whipped to death. Now you see you’ve 
got to die or stop prayin’; we'll stop this 
prayin’? ‘O massa, do please let me pray to 
God, do please.’ Strip off your slip, tie him up 
there Mun, an’ give ’im a full round. It was 
done accordin’ to order, twenty lashes with the 
bull whip, an’ twenty strokes with the paddle. 
Turnin’ to July, he said, Will you stop prayin’ 
or die? ‘ Massa, do please let me pray to God,’ 
said July. With an oath, he was bidden to take 
off his slip and tied to the other rope with a nail 
at the lower end nearly touching the ground. 
The paddle was an inch board four inches wide, 
three or four feet long, whittled at one end for 
the handle, having six or eight inches bored full 
of holes, each hole drawing a blister at every 
stroke. The full round was given to July as or- 
dered, twenty lashes with the whip and twenty 
strokes with the paddle. With an oath he turned 
again to me, ‘ Now have you got enough to stop 
your prayin’, or will the devil die?” ‘O, massa, 
do please let me pray to God, he is so good, I 
answered. ‘Mun, give him another full round,’ 
an’ twenty lashes, an’ twenty strokes with the 
paddle was again given. Again he queried July, 
who gave the same reply as before, an’ the full 
round was ordered an’ given again. Then he 
ordered him to be cut down, swearin’ he would 
whip him to death the next time he heard of his 
rayin’. But he swore he’d have the little devil, 
hil, whipped to death now as he was first in this 
prayin’. As I expected to die, I prayed all 
thro’ this terrible ordeal, that Jesus would come 
near an’ help me endure it in his name. 

“T felt like He was by my side,” continued 
Uncle Philip, as the tears dropped thick and 
fast, often stopping a moment to find utterance. 
“ Massa bid July go home an behave, an’ he or- 
dered de overseer to give me another round un- 
less I’d promise to stop prayin’. But it peared 
like I felt stronger in de Lord, an’ I give de same 
answer, an’ I can’t tell how long I was whipped 
and paddled, for when I cum to, I was cut down 
an’ layin’ in de blood on de groun’—I fainted 
away. Massa was lookin’ at me thar; I see him 
as cl’ar as if ’twas done yesterday. He swore I 
should never cum in his sight again or cum in- 
side dat gate, pointin’ to it. I prayed in my 
heart for God to give me strength to git up an’ 
walk to de quarters, for the pain an’ loss of blood 
made me so weak an’ faint. But de good Lord 
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was thar, an’ presently got strength enough to 
get up an’ took my step in han’, and staggered 
out dat yard an’ come up to July. He stop on 
de way to see if I was ‘live. When we pass de 
quarters all along de old men an’ women stood 
at their doors cryin’. When we got out o’ sight 
of de great house one ole man and woman called 
us to em an’ oiled our backs. Da said we was 
all cut up to a jelly, an’ put soft cloth over de 
gashes, Our people tried harder ’an ever to stop 
our prayin’ an’ singin’ cause massa Malachi sure 


to kill us.” 
(To be continued.) 


For “‘ Tue Frienp.”” 


Joshua Evans. 
(Continued from page 19.) 

1796. Eighth Mo. 20th.—Travelling towards 
Wrightstown, I was poor, wading as in the deeps; 
thinking that as I now feel, I can scarcely ever 
open my mouth in the Lord’s cause any more. 

2ist.—Coming to Wrightstown, I attended 
their meeting on First-day. Preaching seems to 
be looked for by many people, and that of a 
smooth kind pleases best. This makes hard 
labor for those who singly seek to serve the great 
Master uprightly. I think I have not been 
more sensible of this than since I came nearer 
home. Those are large meetings; but I have 
been at some much smaller, comparable to the 
two or three, with minds truly turned to seek 
the fountain of life in themselves, which have 
been much more favored with the Divine pres- 
ence. 

22nd.—The next day, had a meeting at Make- 
field; a very comfortable season it was to my- 
self, and to Friends in general, I believe. My 


mind has not been favored with such a sweet 
enjoyment of Divine goodness since I came into 


this county. Blessed be the great Shepherd of 
Israel. If the tender-hearted little ones hold on 
their way, I believe there will be a growth in 
the Truth to some in this meeting. 

23rd.—At Middletown there was held a large 
meeting, which ended well; and though labo- 
rious, | believe the Truth was in dominion over 
all, to the tendering of many, both young and 
old. I had a pleasing prospect of some being 
brought forward into usefulness, who, if they 
keep their places, may be made “as pillars that 
shall go no more out.” 

24th.—This was a Select Meeting held at the 
Falls, for Bucks Quarter, at which I attended. 
It appeared to be a lively time; and I thought 
that many things were well handled. It was 
agreed, as the general sense of Friends, to form 
the answers in the meeting, which are to be sent 
forward to our queries (pausing weightily on 
each query), after reading it, and then endeav- 
oring to represent the real state; not seeking to 
hide or screen ourselves by evasive answers. 
The impropriety was opened of Friends making 
too great provision at Quarterly Meetings, etc., 
by preparing many sorts of dishes; often chang- 
ing plates, causing needless work. The neces- 
sity was also hinted of the foremost rank begin- 
ning to prepare, and lead the way towards true 
moderation and temperance, their example being 
likely to have a powerful influence. 

25th.—On the day following, was held their 
Quarterly Meeting for business; wherein, at this 
time, the stream of Truth’s discipline was low, 
as I believed; and I was ready to say, Alas, 
alas! and so to almost give out trying to labor 
for the benefit of the cause I had been engaged 
in. But going to see some poor little ones in 
the afternoon, I was a little comforted, and 
strength renewed ; for I believe we were owned 


by the Master in some of our conferences on 
weighty subjects. 

26th.—I likewise attended their youth’s meet- 
ing at the Falls; poor and low to some of us; 
yet no lack of preaching. I did believe a 
weighty silence might have done more good at 
that time, perhaps; and yet I leave these things 
to the Judge of all the earth. 

That evening I crossed the Delaware to my son- 
in-law’s; and the next day came home; finding 
my family in health; which, with many other 
favors I have witnessed in my absence from 
them, I feel there is great cause of humble thank- 
fulness to the God and Father of all our mer- 
cies. Though with respect to my outward home, 
I feel myself but as a sojourner.or pilgrim ; -be- 
cause of a prospect having been weightily opened 
to me, relating to a religious visit towards the 
southern parts of this Continent, before long, if 
my health admits, and the way should be pre- 
pared with clearness. 

28th.—At our meeting on First-day, though I 
with my friends rejoice to see each other (I be- 
lieve never more so), as I have been absent 
three months and more; yet we sat in silence; 
a degree of mutual sympathy being felt. 

31st.—I have visited several Friends; have 
had serious thoughts concerning reformation ; 
and have believed those who go foremost in the 
work to real profit, must pass through great ex- 
ercises: for self must become of no reputation 
before we can bear the cross and despise the 
shame, for Jesus Christ’s sake. And, as it was 
with our worthy forefathers, great trading and 
many worldly concerns, then, “will be a great 
burden :” fine houses and rich furniture “an eye- 
sore :” with sumptuous living, rich tables, many 
dishes, great attendance, and a lordly way of 
getting through the world, etc., etc. 

In much sympathy with my fellow-members, 
my spirit hath for some years been deeply exer- 
cised on account of the state of things in our 
Society; and I have sometimes feared that 
wrong things of late have grown fast among 
Friends in a time of peace, plenty and ease. 
Surely, if we let hurtful weeds grow, they check 
the growth of good seed. So will wrong things, 
if we entertain them, check our progress in the 
narrow way that leads to life. In that way, 
though strait and narrow, there is liberty enough; 
and when we, through a patient coming to wear 
the cross of Christ, come to experience the lib- 
erty of the blessed Truth, we may be then freed 
from that worst of all burdens, the world, and the 
idolatrous love thereof. Oh that, if by here 
leaving a few sentences of my earnest desire, as 
a call to the beloved youth of our day, I could 
prevail with many of them to come, taste and 
see how good the Lord is, to those who fully 
surrender their hearts to his service; then would 
your experience of his matchless love be sweet ; 
and this language would often breathe forth :— 
“Thy ways are ways of pleasantness, O Lord, 
and all thy paths are peace.” At Thy right 
hand are rivers of pleasure, forevermore! For, 
although the Lord may see meet to hand unto 
you some of the wormwood and the gall to par- 
take of, yet He will so sweeten the cup to his 
little ones who are his sincere followers, that you 
will scarcely perceive the bitters. My soul, in 
deep reverence, can say, his sweet peace for 
obedience to his requiring, has been sweeter than 
the honey-comb. Oh that it was the happy ex- 
perience of all people, to submit to the refining 
operations of the grace which is inwardly re- 
vealed! Then might they come to know the 
indwelling of the peaceable Spirit of holy Jesus! 


This would put an end to quarreling and jars, to 
‘ 


hard thoughts and hard speeches; and in 

in us the coming of his Seiieas ecu 
thus be taught and enabled to love enemies, and 
to bear reviling, for Christ’s sake; without re- 
viling again. They would find no better way to 
gain victory, than by overcoming evil with 
good. However hard this doctrine may seem to 
be, to the natural will of man, many living wit. 
nesses certainly know, that a state of this kind 
is attainable. Therefore, let no man’s or woman’s 
heart fail them. All have the offer of Divine 
grace and assistance to overcome the evil part, 
and none are excluded who are willing to close 
in, and obey the teachings thereof; working 
while their day of visitation lasteth ; and often 
bearing in mind, that “The night cometh, where- 
in no man can work.” 

O, that this might, in some degree, serve as g 
loud, loving call, to my fellow-pilgrims and go. 
journers throughout the land. 

Ninth Month.—I attended the Monthly Meet. 
ings at Mount Holly and Evesham, in this 
month. I thought it seemed to be low times, 
especially at the first of them. At the Select 
Meeting for Evesham, on the 10th, I had close 
labor in true love, respecting the things which 
have appeared to me superfluous, and inconsist- 
ent with our ancient testimony, relative to eat- 
ing, drinking, wearing, using, etc., similar to 
what I have been free to hint of elsewhere in 
the minutes I have made; and my present con- 
cern was well received, as I believe. 

The same day, I visited a couple newly mar- 
ried, who had both of them former companions, 
The woman was poor, and the man deemed rich. 
I was concerned to speak closely on the snares 
and disadvantages which have frequently at- 
tended second marriages, and the necessity there 
is for such persons living steadily in the Lord’s 
fear, and guarding against tempers, and party 
views about worldly interest, where they had 
children by former marriage. The woman was 
tender-spirited, and shed many tears; and | 
warned the man to beware of cramping her. 

12th.—I returned my certificate at our. 
Monthly Meeting, and gave my Friends some 
account of my late journey and exercises. I 
also let them know that, as I returned home 
wards, a prospect had opened afresh, which I 
had a glimpse of before, and had told my wife; 
yet it seemed taken away from me after that; 
which was, of paying a religious visit to the 
meetings of Friends, and such service otherwise 
as way might open for, in the southern parts, the 
Carolinas, ete. Wherewith my Friends con 
curred, and directed a certificate to be prepared; 
the meeting adjourning for the purpose. 

(To be continued.) 


For “ Tue Frrenp.” 


Modernized Quakerism. 


To some extent it is a name to live while dead. 
Yes, twice dead: because of having known the 
way of life and in departing from it in search 
of a better way, having lost sight of the good 
old way. Instruments of music have been im 
troduced in places of worship—claiming that 
progress demands new methods by way of im- 
provement ;—and that, in the liberty of the 
Spirit, these changes take place. When the 
Friends of old-fashioned Quakerism mingle i 
worship with such as these, if silence is observed, 
it seems like the silence of death. The minister 
that is depended on for pastor of the meeting, 
on opening his Bible, evidences that his sermot 
has been studied out, though frequent allusion 
is made to what some one has spoken, in cas 
something previous has been offered. Encour 
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nt is given for every one to speak—though 
no time be allowed. George Fox is often quoted. 
The name of “ Friends’ Church” is given to 
these meetings —whereas meetings for Divine 
yorship held among a people making no pro- 
fasion of religion, are more often accompanied 
gith a sense of the power of Truth than among 
these religionists. ‘Their expectations of salva- 
tio seem placed more on outward evidences 
than upon the revealings of the Spirit of Christ 
pade manifest within. Instantaneous conversion 
js accepted as a fitness for membership in the 
nilitant Church ; therefore the believer is justi- 
fed for making haste;—thus he goes on, in 
many cases not knowing where—having left the 

old way out of sight through spiritual 
blindness: man is left to his own imaginings. 

P. R. 



















PROVIDENCE, Seventh Mo. 26th, 1890. 
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Some Reminiscences of Ellwood Dean. 
(Concluded from page 19.) 

The forgiveness of our sins is through Christ’s 
atoning sacrifice. He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, the chastisement of our peace was upon 
Him. He suffered for our sins, and that He 
might procure us the gift of the Holy Spirit, 
which is to lead us in the way of salvation. He 
told his disciples, “ It is expedient for you that 
Igo away; for if I go not away, the Comforter 
will not come unto you; but if I depart, I will 
send Him unto you. And when He is come, He 
will reprove the world of sin, and of righteous- 
ness, and of judgment.” “When He, the Spirit 
of Truth is come, He will guide you into all 
trath.” 

It is this Spirit, whose visitations have been 
purchased for us by the death of Christ, that re- 
proves us for sin, that shows us our wretched con- 
dition, that causes us to cry out as Paul did, 
“Oh! wretched man that Lam. Who shall de- 
liver me from the body of this death?” Paul 
was not disobedient to the heavenly vision. He 
did not “ frustrate the Grace of God ;” he did not 
make the visitation, with which he was favored, 
of no value to him by rebelling against it. But 
as he walked in the Light,—in obedience to what 
was shown him—he experienced the washing of 
regeneration and the renewing of the Holy Ghost, 
which is shed on us abundantly through Jesus 
Christ, our Saviour; he knew what it was to be 
“washed, sanctified and justified in the name, or 
power, of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of 
our God.” He could then say, “I am crucified 
with Christ, nevertheless I live; yet not I, but 
Christ liveth in me; and the life which I now 
live in the flesh, I live by the faith of the Son of 
God, who loved me, and gave himself for me. 
Ido not frustrate the Grace of God.” In the 
joy of his heart at being delivered from the 
thraldom of sin, and in view of the glorious im- 
mortality which he beheld with the eye of faith, 
he utters the soul-inspiring language—* Thanks 
be unto God who giveth us the victory, through 
our Lord Jesus Christ.” “ Henceforth there is 
laid up for me a crown of righteousness which 
the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give me in 
that day; and not to me only, but to all them 
that love the appearing of the Lord Jesus.” 

This Grace which bringeth salvation hath ap- 
peared unto all men. Why then are not all 
saved? The true Light lighteth every man that 
cometh into the world. “God so loved the 
world, that He gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish 
but have everlasting life. For God sent not his 
Son into the world to condemn the world, but 
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that the world through Him might be saved.” 
Why then should any be lost? Our Saviour 
himself gives us the cause. “ This is the condem- 
nation, that light is come into the world and men 
loved darkness rather than light, because their 
deeds were evil. For every one that doeth evil 
hateth the light, neither cometh to the light, lest 
his deeds should be reproved.” The light does 
shine into the hearts of men and reproves them 
for their evil deeds, but they love dedeene rather 
than light ; they are unwilling to give up their 
corrupt pleasures, the lusts of the flesh, the lusts 
of the eye, and the pride of life; to have their 
own self-will crucified; to live no longer for 
themselves, but for Him who died for them and 
would be their Saviour. They are of those that 
rebel against the light. They prefer to remain 
the servants of the prince of the power of the air, 
who ruleth in the hearts of the children of dis- 
obedience; and so they walk in the broad way 
that leadeth to destruction. 

Saving faith is a Divine gift, and can never 
be received unless man is willing to forsake his 
sins and to walk in the light. Our Saviour said, 
“No man can come unto me, except the Father 
which sent me draw him.” We may believe all 
the statements recorded in the Scriptures of truth 
(and it is right we should believe them) but yet 
be ignorant of that knowledge of the Father and 
of the Son which is eternal life. For all spiritual 
knowledge must be received through the unfold- 
ings of the Spirit. This was declared by the 
Apostle when he said,—* What man knoweth 
the things of a man, save the spirit of man which 
isin him? Even so, the things of God knoweth 
no man, but the Spirit of God.” If any are 
drawn to Christ by the Father, they must be 
drawn to forsake the evil of their ways, and to 
embrace righteousness and holiness; for what 
concord hath Christ with Belial? The same 
fountain cannot send forth bitter waters and 
sweet. Christ said to his disciples, “‘ Ye are not 
of the world”—they had been made to depart 
from its evil lusts, and to surrender to his govern- 
ment. We cannot belong to two kingdoms at 
the same time—we cannot serve Christ and our 
own selfish desires. “If we say that we have 
fellowship with Him, and walk in the darkness, 
we lie and do not the truth.” 

The apostle John wrote to those whose sins 
had been forgiven them for Christ’s sake, through 
obedience to the Divine commandments ; and he 
calls them “little children.” These are “ babes 
in Christ,” “who are born not of corruptible 
seed, but of incorruptible, by the Word of God 
which liveth and abideth forever.” But he saw 
it was needful to warn them that they sin not— 
“My little children, these things write I unto 
you, that yesin not.” The Evil One is ever ready 
to lead us astray : so that all must heed the com- 
mand of our Saviour, to watch and pray lest we 
enter into temptation. 

Paul declared, “I am not ashamed of the 
Gospel of Christ, for it is the power of God unto 
salvation.” The outward relation of the glad 
tidings of the love of God as manifested in the 
coming of his beloved Son for our redemption, 
may, in one sense, be termed the Gospel ; but the 
term is most properly and fully applied to that 
Divine Power which works our salvation, and 
which is preached in the heart of every one—its 
sound has gone forth into all the world, and its 
words unto the end of the world. It is this Power 
which George Fox declared to be the authority 
of all our meetings. The ground of all apostacy 
is in departing from under this Power—both in 
individuals and meeting. When any fall away 
from a living dependence on it, and become 
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formal professors, the door is opened for the in - 
troduction of change, error and apostacy. There 
is no preservation but by abiding under the 
Lord’s government and power, where fresh sup- 
plies of strength will be received to walk in his 
way. John shows us this in his address to the 
Church formerly: “I have written unto you, 
young men, because ye are strong, and the Word 
of God abideth in you, and ye have overcome 
the Wicked One.” It was the abiding presence 
in them of the Word of God, which gave them 
strength to overcome the Wicked One; and 
which will enable us, if we are faithful, to be- 
come as pillars in the Lord’s house, that shall 
go no more out. ' 





For “ Tue Frienp.” 


Memoranda of Abigail Hutchinson. 
(Continued from page 21.) 

Tenth Month 1st, 1873.—We received a great 
shock on hearing of the sudden death of Benja- 
min Lowry, who died on the 29th inst., of apo- 
plexy. He was at meeting twice on First-day, 
and died on Second-day, between 12 and 1 
o'clock. Truly, in the midst of life we are in 
death. “ Be yealso ready ” seems the language 
proclaimed by these sudden removals. May I 
double diligence the remaining days allotted, so 
as to know my calling and election sure ere I 
go hence. 

Eleventh Month 9th.—Have been confined 
to my bed with sickness for some days; but am 
now sitting up in my chamber. After meeting, 
this morning, William Green from Ireland called 
with This visit was to me as a little 
brook by the way, he speaking the language of 
comfort aud encouragement. I feel weak in 
body and spirit, and as though the pins of the 
frail tabernacle were loosening. May [ strive 
more and more in faith and patience to press 
onward toward the mark for the prize which is 
to be obtained in the end. 

First-day Evening, Eleventh Month 16th.— 
At meeting again this morning, after having 
been prevented from attending by indisposition. 
I feel at times that I can say with the Psalmist : 
“ My flesh and my heart faileth,” and oh! that I 
may be enabled to adopt the remainder of the 
passage: “ But God is the strength of my heart 
and my portion forever.” 

17th.—Called to see E. A. E., who has been 
confined more than a week by sickness. Found 
her brother sitting with her, who had buried his 
wife only a few days ago. My mind was dipt 
into feelings of sympathy with them, having in 
a short period lost two of 7 brothers; and I 
was led to encourage them still to trust in Him 
whose Almighty Arm had been underneath for 
their support; and afterwards on bended knee 
to ask, that while passing through deep waters, 
He who was with his disciples in the ship when 
the sea beat and the waves roared, would, in his 
own time, speak peace to the troubled waters, 
and there would be a calm.—Then to supplicate 
for all in the room, that we might press onward 
through heights and depths, toward the mark 
for the prize in Christ Jesus our Lord; so that 
when the end comes, we may be prepared to 
join our loved ones, with those of all nations, 
kindreds, tongues and people, who now surround 
the throne, in praises forevermore to the Lord 
God and the Lamb. 

Twelfth Month 17th—My dear sister was 
taken very sick this morning. But after recov- 
ering from a fainting-spell, she did not appear 
different from usual, having been very feeble for 
more than a year. The next afternoon she 
came down stairs to tea, and was taken at the 
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tea-table increasingly poorly. We laid her on 
the sofa until the latter part of the evening, 
when she was taken up-stairs to her bed, with 
her strength so prostrated that she could not sit 
up apy more. She continued from day to day 
very weak, and entirely sensible this would be 
her last sickness; saying “ there was nothing in 
her way.” She uttered many sweet expressions 
during her illness; and in consideration of my 
loneliness without her, at one time said, she 
“wished we could go together.” Her friends 
who were here at night to assist in nursing, with 
those of her family, felt it a privilege to be with 
her, she so manifested the ornament of a meek 

‘ and quiet spirit, which in the sight of God is of 
great price. . 

28th.—After passing a restless night, she said 
to a near relative, “I am nearing the Port ;” 
and bade brother Thomas and me farewell. In 
the early morning she said, “ Let me go, the 
day breaketh!” and again exclaimed, “ bright 
and beautiful!” On being asked, was it the 
prospect of going to heaven that was beautiful, 
she replied “ yes;” adding “don’t hold me—let 
me go.” 

31st.—She slept some through last night. But 
a little before 3 o’clock in the morning there 
was a change; and about twenty minutes past 
four o’clock she very peacefully passed away to 
that rest, she so much longed for. While I 
deeply feel the loss of the society of my dear 
sister, and not only as a sister, but as a counsel- 
lor often encouraging me when faith has been 
reduced very low, yet for her there is no cause 
for sorrow, my loss being her eternal gain. She 
was gathered as a shock of corn fully ripe into 
the heavenly garner. While I more and more 
feel the loneliness of journeying on without her, 
may I be beoatinate stimulated to press on- 
ward the remnant of my days, toward the mark 
for the prize: that when the dear Master is 
pleased to say it is enough; I may be prepared 
to join her purified spirit, and those of our dear 
parents, and our other loved ones who now sur- 
round the Throne, where there will be no more 
partings, but where we may all unite in the 
ceaseless anthem of thanksgiving and praise, to 
the Lord God and the Lamb, who is forever 
worthy ! 

1874. First Month 25th.—First-day morning. 
Last night was the first one I have been left 
with only my girl in the house. I felt very sad 
and lonely, but after shedding many tears which 
I could not suppress, I so felt the calming influ- 
ence of the presence of my dear Saviour, that, 
committing myself to the care of Him who re- 
gardeth the sparrows, I retired to bed and slept 
pretty comfortably. I remembered the words 
of the psalmist, “I will both lay me down in 
peace, and sleep; for thou, Lord, only, makest 
me to dwell in safety.” 

Fourth Month.—Our Yearly Meeting was last 
week. I attended all the sittings of it. It was 
far from a season of abounding—there being 
much to discourage. But it is not best to dwell 
too exclusively on the trials and discouragements 
of the present day in our once favored Society ; 
but rather look forward with hope that a brighter 
day will dawn; though I may not live to see it. 

ifth Month 1st.—My birth-day. I have at- 
tained the age of 76 years. It seems a long 
period—much longer than I had any expectation 
of living; having for many years had very feeble 
health. But I believe that in merey I have 
been afflicted. I cannot look for many more 
days; but desire so to live that the end may be 
peace, and at last be united to my dear sister, 
parents, brothers, and other beloved relatives, 


who are, I have not a shadow of doubt, safely 
gathered within the pearl gates. 

Eighth Month 1st.— At Isaac Jones’, Ply- 
mouth; where I came last week. It is seven 
months yesterday since my beloved sister was 
removed from this life. The time has seemed 
long; and I more and more miss her, and the 
aid of her quiet spirit. Have been out of town 
all summer, so far. My friends are very kind, 
and my strength is a little renewed by being 
free from the cares of housekeeping. For all 
which favors, may thanksgiving arise in m 
heart. Though much alone as to the antndl, 
yet there are times when my Saviour has been 
pleased to be near; so that I crave to be more 
and more stimulated to press onward toward 
the mark for the prize. I have been restrained 
from writing for a long season, owing to my 
sight failing very much. An oculist examining 
my eyes said, there were cataracts formed on 
both of them. This prospect of blindness much 
depressed for a time; but endeavoring to look 
to my dear Lord and Master, I was enabled to 
feel resigned to his will who doeth all things 
well. My sight not getting much worse, and 
being still able to read and write some, I feel 
thankful ; and earnestly long that my spiritual 
eye may be more and more enlightened. 

1875. Third Month 7th—Many have been 
the vicissitudes I have passed through in my 
long life: among which are to be reckoned the 
loved ones who have been removed to a better 
inheritance. My beloved sister was one of these. 
Being my almost constant companion, and living 
in sweet fellowship for 75 years, I increasingly 
realize the loss of her society. Nevertheless, 
am permitted at seasons to feel the presence of 
Him, who is nearer than any outward relative. 
May I in faith and faithfulness be enabled to 
struggle on; so that when the end comes, I may 
be prepared to gain an admittance into that 
holy city where there will be no more partings. 

Attended meeting this morning; which was 
small. We have had many silent meetings of 
late ; the stream of the ministry seeming closed, 
—a fountain sealed. There is with too many, 
when assembled for Divine worship, a looking 
to the poor ministers for help, instead of labor- 
ing for themselves. There are, notwithstanding, 
times when we have been permitted to feel we 
were not a forsaken people; but, on the con- 
trary, our dear Lord and Master has been pleased 
to own us by his life-giving presence. To Him 
be all the praise. 

Fifth Month 1st.—Seventy-seven years old to- 
day. Little had I expected to attain to such an 
age, while many with much firmer health and 
younger in years have been removed from this 
state of being. 

During last summer I spent considerable time 
out of town ; but have not gained strength as in 
former seasons. Truly can [ at times say, “ My 
flesh and my heart faileth ;” and, “Cast me not 
off in the time of old age;” but be pleased, O 
Lord! to keep near me in every low season; and 
when faith is reduced as to a grain, “ Lift up the 
light of thy countenance upon me.” 

1876. First Month 1st.— 


“ Another year forever gone, 
Proclaims the flight of time.” 


Very solemn reflections are mine at the com- 
mencement of a new year. How many changes 
have taken place! Many who were here one 
year ago, have been gathered to their everlasting 
reward ; and, according to the course of nature, 
my time here may not be much longer. “ Lord, 
make me to know mine end, and the measure of 








my days what it is, that I may know how frail | 
am ;” and “that I may apply my heart unto 
wisdom.” May I more and more remain op the 
watch; as our Holy Redeemer said to his disci. 
ples, “ Watch and pray lest ye enter into tempte- 
tion.” And “ Be sober, be vigilant; because your 
adversary the devil, as a roaring lion, walketh 
about seeking whom he may devour.” Neyer 
was there a time when there was greater need of 
watching unto prayer; for “great are the com. 
motions in the world,” and many the trials jp 
our Society ; but “ The foundation of God stand. 
eth sure, having this seal, the Lord knoweth 
them that are his.” May I more and more know 
a firm establishment on the immutable founda. 
tion, Christ Jesus the rock of ages, against which 
storms and tempests beat in vain. 


(To be continued.) 
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IN THE HEART OF THE WOODS. 


BY MARGARET E, SANGSTER. 


Such beautiful things in the heart of the woods! 
Flowers and ferns and the soft green moss; 
Such loves of the birds, in the solitudes, 
Where the swift wings glance and the tree-tops toss; 
Spaces of silence, swept with song, 
Which nobody hears but the God above ; 
Spaces where myriad creatures throng, 
Sunning themselves in his guiding love. 


Such safety and peace in the heart of the woods, 
Far from the city’s dust and din, 
Where passion nor hate of man intrudes, 
Nor fashion nor folly has entered in. 
Deeper than hunter’s trail hath gone, 
Glimmers the tarn where the wild deer drink; 
And fearless and free comes the gentle fawn, 
To peep at herself o’er the grassy brink. 


Such pledge of love in the heart of the woods, 
For the Maker of all things keeps the least, 
And over the tiny floweret broods, 
With care that for ages has never ceased. 
If He cares for this, will He not for thee— 
Thee, whoever thou art, to-day ? 
Child of an infinite Father, see; 
And safe in such gentlest keeping stay. 


ee 


THOUGHT ODORS. 





BY ELLA WHEELER WILCOX, 


Not what we do, not what we say, speaks for us 
To fine souls here, or to the Throne of Light, 

Tho’ words and acts be fair, gods will abhor us 
And men distrust if our hearts are not right. 


Our secret aim, our hidden wish or longing, 
Our silent thoughts of men or worlds above—, 

These are the tell-tale forces that come thronging 
To point to us as ones to loathe or love. 


Our thoughts are odors, and we cannot seal them 
So close with actions, but they will creep out; 

And delicately fashioned souls will feel them, 
And know them sweet or vile beyond a doubt. 


Good deeds fall dead if selfish causes guide them ; 
Good words fall flat that but from lips have birth; 
And eloquent and noble seems, beside them, 
The silence or inaction of true worth. 


_ 


THE TWO WORDS. 


One day a harsh word, rashly said, 
Upon an evil journey sped, 

And like a sharp and cruel dart, 

It pierced a fond and loving heart ; 

It turned a friend into a foe, 

And every-where brought pain and woe. 


SELECTED. 


A kind word followed it one day, 

Flew swiftly on its blessed way ; 

It healed the wound, it soothed the pain, 
And friends of old were friends again. 

It made the hate and anger cease, 

And every-where brought joy and peace. 
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But yet the harsh word left a trace 

The kind word could not quite efface, 
And though the heart its Tove regained, 
It bore a scar that long remained ; 
Friends could forgive but not forget, 

Or lose the sense of keen regret. 


O, if we could but learn to know 
How swift and sure our words can go, 
How would we weigh with utmost care 
Each thought before it sought the air, 
And only speak the words that move 
Like white-winged messengers of love. 
—8S. S. Times. 
—_—oe Se 
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COMPENSATION. 


BY W. J. HENDERSON, 


fine hath sweet compensation, and the years 

Bring love a new and unsuspected strength ; 
ige halts ashamed and hides his ready tears, 

For life’s completeness groweth with its strength. 


for while the once too self-reliant youth 

Who faced the world with something like a sneer, 
wld with a very valiant love of truth, 

Now walks in manhood girt with many a fear, 


Jet is there truer courage in his soul, 
Because he hath acquired a faith from thee, 
Sirong as the ice that guards the secret pole, 
Deep as the silence ’neath the shaken sea, 


4h, love ! as every year goes spinning past ; 
[lean upon thy nature more and more; 
{nd it upholds me in the wintry blast 
Of keen adversity or sorrow sore. 


A tender vine to cherish well I thought 

That thou wouldst be, around my manhood curled ; 
but time a richer gift than this has brought ; 

Thy breast doth buttress me against the world, 


Baptism by Water. , 
[The following well-written article is taken 
fom the Australian Friend of Fourth Month 
ith. We have enjoyed its clearness of state- 
nent and of argument.—Ep.] 


It might seem almost superfluous in a journal 


@ ievoted to the advancement of the Society of 


Friends, to introduce the subject of water bap- 
im. Friends have, by the very principles 
thich distinguish them as a separate religious 
wople, declined the use of “ ofdinances,” and it 
illows that they have thereby spared themselves 
he interminable difficulties and perplexities 
thich accompany them from age to age, and 
thich do to the present time, infest the theory 
ud practice of these things. 

We may look on with sympathy at the embar- 
msments of our fellow-Christians not yet eman- 
‘pated from the use of symbolical ordinances, 
ud perpetually involved in the discussion of 
westions which they can never solve to mutual 
yreement, because there is no authoritative 
wactment to which they can appeal. 

These dissensions wil] continue to perplex the 
(hristian church so long as it retains its regard 
ir rites and ceremonies, which are out of place 
the New Covenant dispensation. Well in- 
ited, will it be for us, as a small but very dis- 
inet branch of that church, called to exemplify 
ihe reality of the Christian life apart from every- 
hing merely figurative and unreal, if we con- 
nue to “touch not” these things to which so 
uany of our fellow-Christians cling: which are 

lutely non-essential to the Divine life, and 

ve no real connection with that “kingdom of 

find,” which is his rule and reign in the hearts 
if his obedient children. 

tis our place and service to bear witness to 
ihe all-sutticiency of the Gospel of Christ, the 
fiospel of the Kingdom, which is without sym- 


bols and shadows, the power of God unto salva- 
tion, to every one that believeth; reposing in 
the assurance that, Christ Jesus is “made unto 
us, of God, wisdom, and righteousness, and sanc- 
tification and redemption.” Our Saviour said 
to Pilate, “Thou sayest that lam aking. To 
this end have I been born, and to this end am I 
come into the world, that I should bear witness 
unto the Truth.” That is, to whatever is true, 
and genuine, and real. Water baptism is not 
real, it is only a shadowy performance, a mere 
sign at the best. In the great verities of the 
Christian redemption, it has no place at all, or 
if made a verity must be set aside at once. 

John Bunyan, himself in outward fellowship 
with the “ Baptists,” writes, “ Baptism is a holy 
ordinance, but when Satan abuseth it and wrench- 
eth it out of its place, making that which was 
ordained of God for the edification of believers, 
the weapon to break in pieces the love, unity, 
and concord of the saints, then what is baptism? 
Then neither is baptism anything.” Bunyan, 
though he calls it a holy ordinance, knew that 
essentially itis nothing. And truly, if the break- 
ing in pieces the love, unity, and concord of the 
saints, be Satan’s work with water baptism, that 
work is sadly manifest. We may well regret 
that Satan should have the opportunity; far 
wiser and better to treat it as it really is, “ not 
anything,” and let it go. 

A striking example of the breaking’ in pieces 
the unity and concord of believers, so common 
in the churches, was the once notorious Gorham 
controversy. Gorham was a rector in the diocese 
of Exeter, whose views on water baptism were 
so strongly objected to by the bishop, that he 
strenuously endeavored to silence him. Gorham 
appealed against his bishop to the privy council. 
The controversy and the struggle excited the 
keenest interest at the time, and amongst very 
many others, to the late F. W. Robertson of 
Brighton. The correspondence of the latter in 
the published “life and letters” contains many 
references to this exciting contest. In the letter 
CXVI, Robertson thus emphatically sums up 
his own estimate of the case as between the 
bishop and Gorham: “I have no doubt that the 
bishop’s view is more in letter reconcilable with 
the church formularies, and I doubt not has 
been the view held by a large number of her 
leading divines; but I humbly trust that I 
would lose everything on earth rather than 
teach it or believe in it,’ and, “Mr. Gorham’s 
view is still more offensive.’ Here, then, are 
three intelligent and conscientions men, minis- 
ters of the same branch of the Christian church, 
enjoying, no doubt, the privilege possessed by a 
very small minority of mankind, of ability to 
read the New Testament in the original tongue, 
yet so utterly diverse in judgment on the very 
purpose and intent of the ordinance, that the 
view of either of the three was absolutely intol- 
erable to the other two. I have no desire to 
judge them, and it is so perfectly natural that 
they should disagree on that subject, but it is not 
a marvel if such divergence of view amongst 
those who have every conceivable advantage in 
their favor for clearly and unitedly understand- 
ing the meaning of water baptism never prompts 
the thought, never raises the doubt whether the 
practice could have been ordained at all? Is it 
not an incredible proposition that the same Di- 
vine mind which through Moses did ordain typi- 
cal ordinances with such precision and circum- 
stantial detail for the vengis of one small nation, 
that no pious Israelite need ever have been in 
doubt or disunity, could have instituted as a per- 
manent right in his aniversal Church, a practice 


so undefined and vague in every way, that his dis- 
= from age to age should find themselves in 

opeless discord and strife? We find this va- 
riance universal. Even amongst our fellow- 
christians who designate themselves “ Baptists ” 
with special reference to the ceremony of water 
baptism, and amongst whom for the very reason 
of their separation one might expect to find uni- 
formity of view, it is evident from reading the 
religious journals of the day, that their ideas vary 
from most superstitious bigotry to the greatest 
moderation and candor; and that the object 
constantly recurs for fresh statement or discus- 
sion. 

Some time back, while conversing with a Con- 
gregational minister, he told me of a discussion 
on this subject in one of the provincial towns of 
Victoria between a Baptist and a Congrega- 
tionalist, who for three consecutive evenings 
kept alive the interest of an audience ; I con- 
clude, by the disputants’ energy and controver- 
sial zeal. I asked my friend which had the best 
of it? He said with a smile, he rather thought 
the Congregationalist. I then queried, was any 
one convinced by the arguments? With a sig- 
nificant twist of his shoulders, he replied, “ No, 
I suppose not one.” Whysuch dispute and why 
such result? Are they not suggestive? The 
dispute has been going on for 1,500 years. The 
result of it all, at the end of centuries, is, that 
Christians are more and more divided in opinion 
upon “a = and circumstance of the cere- 

e 


mony. I believe it is stated by Dr. Southey that 


enough books have been printed on this subject 
to fill a library. 


“(To be concluded.) 


Natural History, Science, ete. 


Gingerbread Barometers.—Grown folks have 
instruments that they call barometers, by which, 
watching the mercury as it falls or rises, they 
can tell whether the weather is likely to be rainy 
or fair. Now, a certain Frenchman has a differ- 
ent and much less expensive barometer, which 
foretells the weather for him, and why wouldn’t 
this be a nice one for children to have? 

“It is nothing more nor less than the figure 
of a general made of gingerbread, which a gen- 
tleman buys every year at the Place du Trone, 
Paris. When he gets home he hangs his pur- 
chase on a nail. You know the effect of the 
atmosphere on gingerbread ?— The slightest 
moisture renders it soft ; in dry weather, on the 
contrary, it grows hard and tough. Every 
morning, on going out, the gentleman asks his 
servant: 

“* What does the general say ?” 

“The man forthwith applies his thumb to the 
figure, and replies: 

“The general feels flabby about the chest; 
you’d better take your umbrella.” 

“On the other hand, when the symptoms are 
hard and unyielding, our worthy colleague sal- 
lies forth in his new hat.”—Exchange. 


Climbing Boneset—Sir William MacGregor, 
in exploring the mountainous regions of New 
Guinea met with the well-known climbing bone- 
set (Mikania Scandens,) which is found along the 
Atlantic slope of North America in many places. 
It is said that the specimens differ in no respect 
from the American species. The Independent 
says :— 

“ Assuming that the plant of New Guinea 
and of the United States had a common origin, 
the fact indicates that in the remote past there 
must have been a much closer relationship be- 
tween this great island and the American con- 
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tinent than any fact has hitherto disclosed.— 
Another highly interesting point is, that a plant 
so old in the genealogical succession as Mikania 
Scandens is now proved to be, should, in the 
light of modern thought on evolution, have con- 
tinued for so many ages, and over so wide an 
area, exactly the same in spite of so much 
claimed for the power of environment to change 
form.” 


The Gypsy Moth.—The Agricultural Bureau 
of Massachusetts is attempting to extinguish the 
gypsy moth, lately introduced from England. 
Twenty-five thousand dollars has been spent in 
attempting to go carefully over an area of about 
fifty square miles around Medford, over which 
the pest has spread, spraying the trees with Paris 
green and searching for eggs and cocoons. It 
would have saved many times that amount to 
the country if the cabbage butterfly could have 
been annihilated soon after it was introduced 
into Canada and before it spread over the Con- 
tinent. 


Sanitary Care at Burials.—Besides the thor- 
ough washing and cleansing, and cleanly ap- 
parel, which have to do with all decent prepara- 
tion for burial, there is recognition of the fact, 
that, in all communicable diseases, it is wise to 
use some form of disinfection. The need of this 
largely depends upon the period which is to 
elapse between the time of death and that of 
burial. It is a wise custom, in all hot countries, 
that burials are not postponed longer than forty- 
eight hours. It is claimed by many that a 
corpse decorously prepared, even without special 
methods of disinfection, is not likely to convey 
any disease. 

A great deal of the danger from funerals 
arises from placing bodies in tight coffins a few 
hours after death, and then opening and expos- 


who has for some years followed up every story 
of burial alive which came to his notice, and 
always with the result of learning that they 
were false, or of failing to learn anything about 
their origin. 





























curred in connection with a story published in 
the daily papers June 10, 1890, of a man who 
was said to have died and to have been buried 
alive in Chicago. 
one point of the newspaper world to another, it 
was found to have originated in a Chicago paper, 
which said the man had been sent as dead from 
a hospital in that city on February 23, and that 
afterward he had been buried; that the buriers 
had heard sounds knocking on the coffin-lid, but 
went ahead with the burial; and that after an 
interval the grave was opened and the coffin-lid 
removed, to disclose that the man had turned 
over, torn his hair out, buried his fingers in his 
flesh, and so on. 
tion we received a letter from the hospital, 
stating that it never had a patient of the name 
given, that no person died in the hospital on the 
date given—and treating the story as a hoax. 
The Associated Press agent in Chicago, who 
started the story round the country, on being 
asked if he thought there was any truth in it, 
replied to our representative: “I am not sup- 
posed to believe everything these fellows [mean- 
ing the reporters] write.” 


unreliability of all of them that we know any- 
thing about, and the utter lack of principle 
which usually lies at the bottom of them.— 
Medical and Surgical Reporter. 


The most recent experience of this sort oc- 


After tracing the story from 


At the end of our investiga- 


This is the latest story, and it illustrates the 





Items, 


Assyrian Literature.—The wealth of literature 


tract tablets, reports of generals and 

proclamations and petitions, deeds of 

sale, marriage certificates, bequests, wills, house; 
i) eo ’ % Ouse in- 


































side to it; and that one side is a bad side, 
fluence on its indulger is always and onl 
nicious, whether the form of its indulging be in th 

buying of lottery tickets, the staking of money - 
a game of cards, the betting on a Z 
guessing at the winners in athletic contests, or the 
taking ashare in a church-fair raffle. Yet gamblin 

is not agreed eae in the Bible, ; 
than is forgery, or the eating of green a ; 

cholera time; and just ‘enna theme is ae 
prohibition of it, to be pointed to in the inspired 
pages, there are those who would claim that it cap. 
not, in all cases or in every degree be counted 
harmful. 


astronomers, 


purchase and 


ventions, receipts, &c.— The 


Gambling.—Gambling is a vice that has Only one 


Its in- 
Y. per- 


ball-game, the 


any more 


The main evil of gambling is in its introduction 


of the idea of “‘chance” oy “luck” as a factor in hy. 
man affairs; as over against the idea of a fitting 
reward of intelligent and 
deavor. 
ning of life that his success or failure depen 
under God, upon his knowledge and skill and labor 
and fidelity, in whatever sphere of endeavor he jg 
exerting himself. It is ill for a child to gain the 
idea, from his amusements or from his more serious 
occupations, that there is such a thing as good luck 
or bad luck in the universe ; and that he may beg 
gainer or a loser therefrom. And that which is 
true of the child, so far, is true of the man; he ig 
a by every experience of the value of honest 
an 

another; he is harmed by every experience that 
tends to cultivate a reliance upon blind chanee, or 
luck, as a means of gain or attainment. On this 
point the teachings of sound reeson and the testi- 
mony of the ages are agreed. Gambling in any 
form whatsoever is at variauve with sound business 
principles, and its tendency must inevitably be al- 
ways and only pernicicus.—S. S. Times. 


ersistent personal en- 
It is well for a child to learn at the begin- 


faithful personal service in one direction or in 


Movements of Samuel Morris and T. P. Cope—The 





British and London Friends for Eighth Month Ist, 
state that these dear Friends have visited many of 
the Meetings of Friends during the past two months, 
chiefly in.the Southern and Western Counties of 
England. They were at Reading Seventh Mo. 13th, 
at Berks and Oxon Quarterly Meeting, at Charl- 
berry, Seventh Mo. 15th, and proceeded thence to 
the North of England, commencing their service 
there at Durham Quarterly Meeting held at New- 
castle the 16th, and expecting to attend Yorkshire 
Quarterly Meeting, at Bradford, on the 30th and 
31st. 


























treasured up in the cuneiform remains of the litera- 
ture of Assyria and Babylonia is simply a marvel 
in our eyes. Professor Delitzsch, a leading specialist 
and pathfinder in this interesting field of research, 
in a recent publication, furnishes a bird’s-eye view 
of these literary treasures, stating that the litera- 
ture preserved in the Assyrian tongue occupies on 
the score of age the first place among the literatures 
of the Shemitic peoples. Engraved on bricks, 
prisms and cylinders of clay, on slabs of marble and 
alabaster, on statues, obelisks and colossal bulls, 
and especially on clay tablets and bricks of every 
shape, a literature has been recovered which al- 
ready far exceeds in compass the whole of the Old 
Testament Scriptures, and which, will doubtless 


ing the remains to the view of relatives, or more 
public view, after the coffin has been kept for 
some time closed. 

While we hear of many cases of asserted and 
probable communication of disease from the 
viewing of bodies at funerals, we do not remem- 
ber any authenticated cases of contagion when 
closure has taken place three or four hours be- 
fore the funeral, when exercises are held away 
from the room or part of the house where the 
sickness occurred, and where there has been no 
subsequent exposure of the remains.— Exchange. 
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Not Buried Alive.—The fear of being buried 
alive haunts the minds of so many of our fellow- 
men, that it may hardly be regarded as strange, 
in some respects, that it was recently reported 
that a number of physicians in a city near Phila- 
delphia had banded themselves together to de- 
vise means to prevent such a catastrophe in their 
own cases. And, when physicians could take 
such measures in view of a supposed danger, it 
is not remarkable that the community should 
have a special and exaggerated horror of being 
buried see. But this horror is as without rea- 
son as is the timidity of the physicians referred 
to. There seems to be no good ground whatever 
for supposing that it is possible in this enlight- 
ened age for any person to be committed to the 
grave while yet living. Stories reporting such 
occurrences are by no means rare; but any one 
who examines them closely, will certainly re- 
mark that they are wholly lacking in originality, 
and that there is in fact so strong a resemblance 


between them as to excite the suspicion that one 


has been copied from another. Investigation 
will show, too, that this suspicion is a well-founded 


one; at least, such has been the experience of 
the editor of the Medical and Surgical Reporter, 






continue to grow from year to year until at length 
the wealth of material shall be exhausted. Texts 
of many hundred lines record the wars of Assyrian 
at the chase and elsewhere, and unfold a life-like 


only of Babylon and Assyria, but also of a 


and Babylonian kings, their buildings, their deeds 


picture of the politics, culture and geography, - 

| the 
neighboring peoples of Western Asia. In addition 
to these, chronological lists and records of every 
sort, such as eponym lists, chronicles, synchronous 
histories, tables of kings, &c., render it possible to 
fix the dates of individual dynasties and monarchs, 
and afford chronological data reaching back to the 
middle of the fourth millenium before Christ. There 
are prayers and psalms, legends of the gods, stories 
of the Creation and the Flood, lists of the gods and 
exorcisms of varied contents, a great epic in twelve 
books, a large number of astrological tablets, curi- 
ous lists of secret remedies, oracular utterances, 
calendars and other data on the religion, mythology 
and superstitions of these nations. In addition to 
tablets of a purely scientific, mathematical and as- 


tronomical contents, there are also long lists of 
words taken from a similar stem or having a similar 


ideogram, lists of synonyms, names of occupations, 


persons, stars, animals, plants, clothes, wooden in- 
struments and utensils, paradigms, collections of 
signs used in the priest schools of the Assyrians and 
Babylonians ; also a vast number of letters and con- 
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QUAKER STRONGHOLDS. 

We received a few weeks ago, from Kegan 
Paul, Trench, Triibner & Co., London, a copy 
of “ Quaker Strongholds,” written by Caroline 
Emelia Stephen. 

The author (we believe,) is the daughter of 
James Stephen, who some fifty years ago de 
lighted a large circle of readers by his lively 
biographical sketches of some of those Eng- 
lish worthies who were active in promoting 
the abolition of the slave trade. So she comes 
of a literary family, and the present book gives 
proof that the ability to express their thoughts 
in appropriate language still continues to be eX 
hibited by its members. ; 

In the Introduction she interestingly describes 
her own experiences and how she, who had beea 
a devout member of the Church of England, 
found in the Silent Meetings of Friends, a wek 
come refuge. After speaking of the “ very com 
mon impression, that Friends’ meetings #@ 
essentially private, mysterious gatherings i 
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shich it would be intrusive to seek admission— 
de says: “Some seventeen years ago, I first 
jund myself within reach of a Friends’ meet- 
gg, and, somewhat to my surprise, cordially 
gade welcome to attend it. The invitation came 
yamoment of need, for I was beginning to feel 
rth dismay that I might not much longer be 
ible conscientiously to continue to join in the 
(hurch of England service; not for want of 
gpreciation of its unrivalled richness and 
yauty, but from doubts of the truth of its doc- 
tines, combined with a growing recognition that 
me it was as the armor of Saul in its elabora- 
jon and in the sustained pitch of religious fervor 
pr which it was meant to provide an utterance. 
Whether true or not in its speculative and theo- 
jgical assumptions, it was clear to me that it 
ms far from true as a periodical expression of 
pyown experience, belief or aspiration.” “Thus 
te hour of public worship, which should have 
en a time of spiritual strengthening and calm- 
ing, became to me a time of renewed conflict.” 
It was in this state of unrest, that one morn- 
ing, “I found myself one of a small company 
df silent worshippers, who were content to sit 
down together without words, that each one 
night feel after and draw near to the Divine 
Presence, unhindered at least, if not helped, by 
ay human utterance. My whole soul was filled 
sith the’ unutterable peace of the undisturbed 
portunity for communion with God, with a 
wnse that at last I had found a place where 
Imight, without the faintest suspicion of insin- 
erity, join with others in simply seeking his 
presence. Since that day, now more than seven- 
en years ago, Friends’ meetings have indeed 
ben to me the greatest of outward helps to a 


{ fuller and fuller entrance into the spirit from 


thich they have sprung.” 
The motive for writing her book, was the be- 


| lef that it might be helpful to a multitude of 


ihers, to make more widely known “those 
principles which cannot fail, whatever may be 
the future of the Society which, for more than 
wo hundred years, has taken its stand upon 
them.” 

C.E. Stephen now stands, we believe, in the 
psition of an acknowledged minister in the So- 
tety of Friends. From the account published 
if the recently held Yearly Meeting in London, 
it appears that at that time she held a minute 
if her Monthly Meeting for religious service in 
ie West End of London, presumably among 
i class whose mental condition was similar to 
that with which she had been connected; a 
meern for whom seems to have led to the 
preparation of “ Quaker Strongholds:” and that 
ihe paid a visit to the Men’s Meeting to awaken 
imore general interest there in the same class. 

The first chapter of the book treats on the 
wganization of the Society, including the disci- 
jline, the ministry, the testimony against the 

ervance of religious rites and ceremonies, 
alnst war, following the fashions, etc. 

She then goes on to speak of the principles 

which these have sprung: “The one corner- 
tone of belief upon which the Society of Friends 

8 built, is the conviction that God does indeed 
mmunicate with each one of the spirits He 

made, in a direct and living inbreathing of 
me measure of the breath of his own life; 
at He never leaves himself without a witness 
ithe heart as well as in the surroundings of 

tan; and that in order clearly to hear the Di- 
"ne voice, thus speaking to us, we need to be 

: to be alone with Him in the secret place 
if his presence ; that all flesh should keep silence 
ore Him,” 


“The perennial justification of Quakerism 
lies in its energetic assertion that the kingdom 
of heaven is within us; that we are not made 
dependent upon any outward organization for 
our spiritual welfare. Its perennial difficulty 
lies in the inveterate disposition of human beings 
to look to each other for spiritual help, in the 
feebleness of their perception of that Divine 
Voice which speaks to each one in a language 
no other ear can hear; and in the apathy which 
is content to go through life without the attempt 
at any true individual communion with God.” 

The manner of worship among Friends, she 
believes to be the natural and even inevitable 
result of the full recognition of the reality of an 
actual, living, present, sufficient fulness of in- 
tercourse between the human spirit and Him 
who is the Father of spirits. Who, that truly 
expects to hear the voice of God, can do other- 
wise than bow in silence before Him? 

In the pages of C. E. Stephen’s book may be 
found instructive remarks on several interesting 
subjects—such as prayer, and the answers to 
it; and the necessary connection between the 
practice of ordinances and the clerical system. 
After describing the tossings of her own mind 
in reference to what is called the “ Lord’s supper,” 
she says: “To myself it was the greatest relief 
to find a body of Christians who held the sim- 
ple, and, to my mind, the one worthy view of 
Christianity, as a dispensation entirely spiritual 
in its nature; a state of enlightenment and true 
worship in which forms and shadows had passed 
away, and the substance alone was to be labored 
for. It was in the quiet meetings already de- 
scribed that I myself first learned the full meaning 
of the words, ‘baptizing into the name’ and ‘the 
communion of the body of Christ. The out- 
ward observances by which these ‘ holy myste- 
ries’ are typified in the devotions of other bodies, 
had been to me rather a hindrance than a help. 
I cannot help suspecting that they are so to 
many.)’ 


In the Friends’ Library, vol. 14, there was 
published a biographical memoir of Edward 
Burrough, prepared, we believe, by our late 
Friend Thomas Evans. 

The Meeting for Sufferings has recently re- 
published this in a small, neatly printed volume 
of 239 pages, which is for sale at the Book Store, 
304 Arch Street—price, 40 cents. 

To avoid repetition, some of the matter origi- 
nally printed in the Friends’ ——e has been 
omitted, and some new matter has been intro- 
duced; chiefly, a letter written by Anthony Pear- 
son and a narrative prepared by William Crouch 
respecting the rise of the Society in London. 

he following testimony to E. Burrough, by 
William Orouch, we believe will be interesting 
to our readers :— 

“He was a man, though but young, of un- 
daunted courage; the Lord set him above the 
fear of his enemies; and I have beheld him 
filled with power by the Spirit of the Lord: for 
instance—at the Bull and Mouth, when the 
room, which was very large, hath been filled 
with people, many of whom have been in up- 
roars, contending one with another, some ex- 
claiming against the Quakers, accusing and 
charging them with heresy, blasphemy, sedition 
and what not—that they were deceivers, and de- 
luded the people: that they denied the Holy 
Scriptures and the resurrection—Others en- 
deavoring to vindicate them, and speaking of 
them more favorably. In the midst of which 
noise and contention, this servant of the Lord 
hath stood upon a bench, with his Bible in his 


hand, speaking to the people with great autho- 
rity from the words of John vii: 12.— And 
there was much murmuring among the people 
concerning Him, to wit Jesus, for some said He 
is a good man; others said Nay, but He de- 
ceiveth the people.—And so suitable to the 
present debate amongst them, that the whole 
multitude were overcome thereby, and became 
exceeding calm and attentive; and departed 
peaceably, and with seeming satisfaction.” 

We hope many of our members will be in- 
duced to purchase copies of this little book, 
either for their own libraries, or to present to 
others to whom they may believe it will be useful. 


AGENT APPOINTED, 


Wilson M. Hall is appointed Agent for Car- 
mel, Columbiana Co., Ohio, in place of John 
Blackburn, removed from the neighborhood. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Srates.— On the 16th instant the Anti- 
Lottery bill was taken up in the House of Representa- 
tives, and passed unanimously. It provides that no 
communication or advertisement of lotteries or gift 
enterprises shall be carried in the mail or delivered by 
a postmaster or letter-carrier. Any one placing the 
prohibited matter in the mail is made punishable by a 
fine of not less than $500, one year’s imprisonment, or 


th. 

On the 15th instant, Senator Blair, in behalf of the 
majority members of the Woman Suffrage Committee, 
reported favorably a proposed constitutional amend- 
ment to give women the right of suffrage. Senator 
Blair, in a report accompanying the bill, says: “ Preju- 
dice and custom have denied to woman the suffrage, 
but it is impossible to give a reason for the exercise of 
suffrage by man which does not apply with equal or 
greater force in favor of woman suffrage.” 

Senator Blair has also reported favorably from the 
Committee on Education and Labor, a joint resolution 
proposing an amendment to the Constitution to forever 
prohibit in the United States the manufacture, impor- 
tation, exportation, transportation and sale of all alco- 
holic liquors used as beverages. 

The President of the North American Commercial 
Company, at San Francisco, said that a report from the 
company’s agent says, that, up to Seventh Month, only 
20,000 seal skins had been taken in Behring Sea, and 
that the sealeries were almost deserted. 

The “ Original Package” decision of the Supreme 
Court has let loose a flood of lottery business in In- 
dianapolis. Packages of tickets from Louisiana are 
sold openly by agents, and the police think they have 
no authority to interfere so long as the tickets are sold 
in original packages. 

Chief Justice Dighton Corson, of the South Dakota 
Supreme Court, has handed down an opinion, affirm-, 
ing the constitutionality of the Prohibition laws and 
the final jurisdiction of the County Courts in liquor 
cases. 

The Census Bureau, on Seventh-day last, practically 
completed the count of the population of the United 
States, although 1200 enumeration districts have yet 
to be heard from. The total to date is 62,695,955, and 
the complete returns, it is thought, will bring the total 
up to 64,000,000, an increase of 30 per cent. since 1880. 

Census returns give the following figures: Popula- 
tion of Maine, 658,454, an increase of 9500 since 1880. 
Vermont, 332,000, slightly below the last census. 
Delaware, 167,871, a gain of 14.50 per cent. Provi- 
dence, R. I., 104,857, an increase of 25.93 per cent. 
Leavenworth, Kansas, 20,250, an increase of 32.39 
per cent. Trenton, N. J., 58,484, increase 95.43 per 
cent. Elizabeth, N. J., 37,644, increase 33.35 per cent. 
Hoboken, 43,560, increase 40.52 per cent. Delaware 
County, Penn’a, has 73,000, an increase of 30 per cent. 
York County, 99,490, increase 13 per cent. Chester 
County, 89,320; and Lancaster County, 149,497—each 
less than 8 per cent. 

An enormous flow of natural gas, estimated at 3,000,- 
000 feet per day, was struck at Summerland, three 
miles from Santa Barbara, California, on the 14th inst. 

The soil in the vicinity of the recent natural gas 
upheaval, near Shelbyville, Indiana, has been found to 
be thoroughly saturated with the gas. In Van Buren 
township, 24 miles north, the gas has broken into the 
wells, rendering the water unfit for use. 
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The Kentucky Distillery, in Louisville, was de- 
stroyed by fire on the 14th instant. Twenty-five 
thousand barrels of whisky were burned. The fire 
was due to the carelessness of an assistant watchman. 
The loss is estimated at $2,000,000; insurance about 
$700,000. 

A despatch from Jacksonville, Florida, says that 
careful estimates of the growing orange crop places it 
at 2,000,000 boxes, or about the same as last year. 

Reports received by the New England Homestead, 
show that the apple crop of New England, Southern 
and Western Ontario, Nova Scotia, the Middle States, 
&c., will be very light, and that the great majority of 
farmers will not have enough for home consumption. 

An authority on the subject, at Kalamazoo, Mich., 
says that the failure of peaches, apples and pears in 
that State has not been so disastrous in 25 years. The 
people of the fruit belt will suffer financially to a 
serious extent. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 337 ; 93 less 
than during the previous week and 52 less than during 
the corresponding period last year. Of the foregoing, 
161 were males and 176 females: 115 were under one 
year of age: 35 died of consumption; 30 of cholera 
infantum ; 22 of diseases of the heart ; 20 of pneumonia ; 
19 of marasmus; 17 of inflammation of the stomach 
and bowels; 16 of inanition; 16 of whooping cough ; 
14 of typhoid fever; 11 of convulsions; 11 of debility, 
and 12 of inflammation of the brain. 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 43’s, reg., 1023; coupon, 1038; 
4’s, 1243; currency 6’s, 1124 a 123. 

Corron was quiet, on a basis of 12} cts. per pound 
for middling uplands. 

FreEep.—Winter bran, choice, $19; do. fair to prime, 
$18.50 a $18.75; spring bran, $18.25 a $18.50. 

FLour.—Western and Pennsylvania super, $2.75 a 
$3.25; do. do., extras, $3.25 a $3.75; No. 2 winter 
family, $3.75 a $4.25; Pennsylvania, roller process, 
$4.25 a $4.90; Western winter, clear, $4.50 a $5.00; 
do., do., straight, $5.00 a $5.25; winter patent, $5.25 a 
$5.65; Minnesota, clear, $4.35 a $4.90; do. straight, 
$4.90 a $5.25; do., patent, $5.25 a $5.90; do. do., 
favorite brands $6.00. Rye flour was firm at $3.35 per 
barrel for choice Pennsylvania. 

Gratn.—No. 2 red wheat, $1.02 a $1.02}. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 55 a 56 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 42) a 48 ets. 

Breer Catrie.—Extra, 4{ a 5 cts.; good, 4} a 43 cts.; 
medium, 4} a 43 cts.; fair, 3} a 4 cts.; common, 3} a 
33 cts.; culls, 23 a 3 cts.; fat cows, 2} a 3 cts. 

SHErEeP.—Extra 5} a5}cts.; good, 43 a5 cts.; medium 
4} a 4} cts.; common, 34 a 4 cts.; culls, 24 a 3} cts.; 
lambs, good stock, 33 a 74 cts. 

Hocs.—Good Western, 5} a 6 cts. 

ForeiGn.—The British Parliament was prorogued 
on the 18th instant. 

Reports received in Dublin show that the potato 
blight is spreading in the counties of Donegal, Cork, 
Waterford, Tipperary and Limerick. 

In a speech at Derby on the 13th inst., Sir William 
Vernon Hartcourt attacked the House of Lords as a 
standing obstruction to useful legislation. He said that 
as a deliberative assembly the House of Lords had al- 
most ceased to exist. It had done nothing during the 
ener session beyond promoting a bill to preserve 

nares and an extension of the game law, which were 
already extensive enough. 

What great Liberal measure had not during the 
present century been delayed, thwarted and defeated 
in the House of Lords? The country ought to keep in 
mind the fact of the antagonism between the reaction- 
ary Upper House and the Liberal House of Commons, 
That was the great political question of the day. 

A despatch from London dated the 15th instant, says: 
The Government of India reports that the medical au- 
thorities are unable to agree as to whether leprosy is 
contagious or not. The local Government also differ 
on the question. The proposed legislation will there- 
fore be postponed until full details have been collected 
through the National Leprosy Fund in conjunction 
with a medical commission which will leave England 
in the Tenth Month. 

The final report of the Panama Canal Company’s 
affairs show that its total expenditures thus far amount 
to $262,000,000, and that its assets Third Month 9th 
were $3,200,000. 

On the 18th instant, a cyclone and hail-storm in the 
Department of Aube, devastated eighteen communes, 
destroying the harvested and growing crops. “The loss 
is estimated at nearly 25,000,000 francs. 

The Cologne Gazette publishes a letter from Emin 





Pasha, in which he denies that he bound himself to 
Germany after promising to assist England. He says 
he is under no obligations to any one, and that he is 


marching into the interior of Africa simply as an ad- 
venturer. 


tion of Heligoland has completed the German Empire, 
has produced an excellent impression in Russian offi- 
cial circles, inasmuch as it condemns German Chauvan- 
ism regarding the Baltic Provinces. 


Germany, at Narvo on the evening of the 17th instant. 
The Kaiser’s visit to Russia is looked to with deep in- 
terest and no little anxiety all over Europe. Ostensi- 
bly he goes to pay a friendly visit, behold military 
manceuvres and inspect the Russian regiment of which 
he is colonel. But as Chancellor Caprivi accompanies 
King William, and De Giers is in the Czar’s suit, it is 
probable that there will be important political results 
from this visit. 


damage to property and many persons have been 
drowned. The Bolan railway, for a distance of six 
miles, has been swept away, and the great military road 
has been partly destroyed. 


average 100 daily. 


the 15th instant, states that at a meeting of the Parlia- 
mentary Committee the Minister of Finance declared 
that the Government would avoid any new issue of 
paper money. 


from Ellen Bromley, Phila., $2, vol. 64; from Julianna 
N. Powell, N. J., $2, vol. 64; from Amy 8S. L. Exton, 
N. J., $2, vol. 64; from Pandelis K. Savvas, Phila., $2, 
vol. 64; from Mary Wistar, W. Phila., $2, vol. 64, and 
for Hannah W. Richardson, Del., $2, vol. 64; from 
John H. Ballinger, N. J., $2, vol. 64, and for Edward 
H. Jones, $2, vol. 64; from Casper W. Thompson, N. 
J., $2, vol. 64; from William J. Blackburn, Phila., $2, 
vol. 64; from Uriah Borton, N. J., $2, vol. 64; for 
Samuel Combe, La Drome, France, $2.50, vol. 64; from 
Anna Spencer, Gtn., $2, vol. 64; from David D. Mc- 
Grew, Agent, lo., $6, being $2 each, for Mons K. Vinge, 
Malinda Thompson, and Anne Thorine Tostenson, vol. 
64; from Archibald Crosbie, Agent, Io., $20, being $2 
each for Lorenzo Rockwell, Hubert Rockwell, Frank- 
lin Rockwell, Ole P. Tjossem, Christian Thomson, 
Severt Tow, Anna Meltvedt and Christopher R. West, 
vol. 64, and $4 for Daniel J. Peckham, vols. 63 and 64; 
from John S. Wright, M. D., Pa. $2, vol. 64; from 
Robert P. Gifford, R. I., $2, vol. 64, and for Abner 
Potter, Jr., $2, vol. 64; from Enos Smedley, Gtn., $2, 
vol. 64; from Thomas 8S. Shearmen, Canada, $1, to No. 
27, vol. 64; from Dr. W. R. Bullock, Del., $2, vol. 64; 
from William Penn Churchill, N. S., $2, vol. 64; from 
Paschal Worth, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from William W. 
Hazard, Agent, N. Y., $4, being $2 each for Hepsibeth 
C. Hussey and Dr. William M. Sprague, vol. 64; from 
William J. Jenks, W. Phila., $2, vol. 64; from Wm. 
Y. Warner, Gtn., $2, vol. 64; from John M. Roberts, 
N. J., $2, vol. 64; from Milton Mills, Io., $2, vol. 64, n ross | CO 
and for Eli Scott, $2, vol. 64; from Wm. A. Fulghum, ; tinued yielding to the qualifying power of Divine 
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Josiah W. Cloud, N. J., $2, vol. 64; from 
terthwait, Io, $3, vol. 64; from Susan E bran ot 
Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Jesse Negus, Agent, [o rr 
being $2 each for Robert Knowles, Abram Wilson @ 
T. Penrose, William H. Oliphant, Peter N, Dyhr, and 
Joseph Armstrong, vol. 64; from Howard G: Ty. lo 
N. J., $2, vol. 64; from Jonathan E. Rh e 
vol. 64; from Reuben Satterthwaite, Del., $2, vol. 64; 
from John M. Sager, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Ma,’ 
Downing, Del., $2, vol. 64; from Joshua Brantin 
Agent, O., $38, being $2 each for Clayton Lambo 
Benjamin Kite, Uriah Price, John Oliphant, James F 
Bailey, William Brantingham, Cyrus Branti ham 
Alfred Brantingham, Barclay Stratton, Nathan Whin. 
ery, Edward Y. Cope, Joseph Masters, Mary L, Test, 
Joseph Stratton, Joseph Winder, Griffith Deweese, Jno 
Hoyle, Joseph C. Stratton, and Charles W. Satter. 
thwaite, vol. 64; from Deborah Baldwin, Pa., $2, yo}, 
64, and for Mary A. Champlin, Mo., $2, vol. 64: ‘from 
John Letchworth, N. J., $2, vol. 64; from Rowland 
Evans, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Charles Bell, N, J, 
vol. 64; from Levi R. Cowperthwaite, N. J., $2, vol 
64; from Jacob Smedley, Fkfd., $6, being $2 each for 
himself, Deborah S. Kirk, Phila.,and Hannah B, W. 
N. Y. City, vol. 64; from Levi I. Hoopes, Pa., $2, yol, 
64; from Henry B. Leeds, Agent, N. J., $14, being 
$2 each for Joshua L. Harmer, Ebenezer Roberts, Dr, 
Joseph Stokes, Allen H. Roberts, David Comfort, 
Maurice B. Comfort, and Jones Yerkes, vol. 64; from 
Dr. Edwin Sprague, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Alexander 
L. McGrew, Lo., $2, vol. 64; from Gulielma Free 

R. L., $2, vol. 64; from John Forsythe, Pa., $2, vol, 
64; from Mary V. Eavenson, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from 
Joseph J. Hopkins, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Hamilton 
Haines, N. J., $2, vol. 64; from Anna Elizabeth Jones, 
Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Owen Y. Webster, Pi., per Wil- 
liam Archut, $2, vol. 64; from William Harvey, Agent, 
Ind., $10, being $2 each for Esther Mills, Ruth Ann 
Stanton, Sally Allen, Ashley Johnson, and William 
Airy, vol. 64; from Parvin Masters, Phila, $2, vol. 64; 
from Edward C. Jones, Pa., $2, vol. 64, and for Joseph 
Warner Jones, $2, vol. 64. 


Bes” Remittances received after Third-day evening will 
not appear in the Receipts until the following week. 


NOTICES. 


WANTED—A well qualified female teacher for a 
small Select School. 
Apply to WiL1iAM J. Evans, Marlton, N. J. 
































Emperor William’s declaration that the incorpora- 


The Czar of Russia met the Emperor William of 


Recent floods in Beloochistan have done enormous 


Cholera is raging at Jeddah. The number of deaths 


A despatch from Buenos Ayres, received in Paris on 


. RECEIPTS. 
Received from Jane R. Haines, Gin., $2, vol. 64; 


Westtown BoarptnG ScHoon.—The fall and winter 
term of 1890-91 will begin Ninth Mo. 2d. 
Parents and others intending to send children to the 
school, will please make immedixte application to 
J.G. WittiaMs, Sup’t., Westtown, Pa. 








Diep, Eighth Month 31st, 1890, Resecca 8, ALLEN 
wife of John C. Allen, in the 76th year of her age,a 
beloved member and elder of the Monthly Meeting of 
Friends of Philadelphia. This dear Friend, through 
an early submission to the cross of Christ, and a con- 


Ill., $2, vol. 64; from Hannah B. Griffith, Mo., $2, vol. | Grace, became prepared, while in the vigor of life, for 


64; from Charles Stokes, Agent, N. J., $12, being $2 | usefulness in the Church. For many years she occt- 
each for Richardson S. Reeve, Joseph Evans, Benja- | pied the responsible position of overseer, and she was 


min J. Wilkins, Maria S. Reeve, Clayton Haines and | engaged to discharge the duties connected therewith 
Joseph C. Allen, vol. 64; from Mary J. Foster, R. I.,| with faithfulness and in love. Clear-sighted, and of 
32, vol. 64; from Thomas A. Crawford Agent, 0., | excellent judgment, with a humble, tender spirit; she 
$32.50, being $2 each, for Hannah Brantingham, Ellen | was a truly valuable elder, entering into sympathy with 
B. Kite, Edwin Holloway, David Ellyson, Edward | the exercises of those called to the ministry, and w: 
Williams, Lydia Warrington, Sarah Stanley, Eliza | ful to speak a word in season, for the help and comfort 
Ann Fogg, Margery Crew, Mary Woolman, Edwin | of these. In a large family circle, she was auch be- 
Fogg, Joseph Lynch, Abner Woolman, Edgar Warring- | loved. Her cultivated mind and cheerful, loving spirit, 
ton, and Robert Ellyson, O., and $2.50 for John Craw- | rendering her society instructive and pleasing. For 
ford, Ireland, vol. 64; from Robert W. Maris, Phila., | some years her health had been declining and during 
$2, vol. 64; from Josiah Lippincott and Isaac Lippin- | several months, she had been mostly confined to her 
cott, N. J., $2 each vol. 64; from Edward Michener, | chamber. Although often unable during this season of 
Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Iver Oleson, To., $2, vol. 64; from | weakness to give much expression to her feelings, 
Sarah Satterthwaite, Pa., $2, vol. 64; from Benjamin | who watched beside her dying bed, felt this was not 
Hinshaw, lo., $2, vol. 64; from Wilson Hutchens, Mo., | needed, to assure them that all was well with the im- 
$2, vol. 64; from Gilbert Rowntree, Mo., $2, vol. 64; | mortal part. Her work had been done in the day-time, 
from Thomas E. Smith, Agent, Io., $28, being $2 each | and we reverently believe, her Saviour was with her 
for Albert Emmons, Evan Smith, Chalkley Bates, John | “through the valley and shadow of death ;” and that 
Spencer, Joshua P. Smith, David Holloway, Jonathan | now, through adorable love and mercy, she is united to 
Briggs, William D. Smith, Benjamin L. Bates, Edward | that blessed multitude, “ which came out of great tribu- 
Edgerton, Thomas Blackburn, Joseph Edgerton, Ell- | lation, and have washed their robes and made thes 
wood Spencer and Clinton E. Hampton, vol. 64; from | white in the blood of the Lamb.” May her faithful- 
Noble Dickinson, Agent, Canada, $18, being $2 each | ness and dedication encourage those in younger life 
for Henry Sutton, Henry 8. Moore, Joshua Clayton, | follow her, as she followed Christ. “ Blessed are the 
Joseph Henderson, Jesse Stover, Amy Cohoe, Sarah J. | dead which die in the Lord. Yea, saith the Spirit, that 
Stringham, Joseph Waring, and George Pollard, vol. | they may rest from their labors; and their works 
4; from Mary Branson, Phila., $2, vol. 64; from | follow them.” 
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